Wyũůll, | 


vpon the debate 
bet wyrte 

Churchyarde and 

Camell. 


Cuowe thy bott thou tolp foly maryner, 5 wynd wel bp thy Cayfe, 
Fo: thou might ne uer wind it bp better tyine own fell tay to auaile, 


That could ſxyl of wynde and tyde,of chanel and of ſtreame 
And ede thepꝛ compaſſe well dyꝛecte, from cuerp ſhoꝛe # ſtcade 
Ano ware acqucinted withe rockes: and ſandes þ myght them que ame 
From Qaldon hauen to Billingeſgatc, aſwel J bndertake 
As anp the of man peres, ſuche courſe that bicd to mac. 


T Bere ware th;e mery marpners, that dwelt in Maldon meade 


A Craper had they pꝛeſt to ſaple, and all they; takle pare 

And all they: fraught pb:ought a boꝛde, to wende to Maldon towus 
But fo: the wynde was not the beſt, befozc they fozth wolde fare 
They thought the citic foꝛ torowme, and vicwe it bp and downe 

If thing bacouth they there might fynde, wherw to moue (one glee 
When they cam: home to AJ aldon mcade, amonge thepꝛ companyc, 


Co Powles they hyed as plate moſt fytte, to: newes in the deupet 
Amonge the pꝛynters gan they ſearch, and dulily euquree | 
Fo; thinges that might foz Mouelric, at home be had in pꝛice 

The printer ſapd he thought he had, to pleaſen they? deſyze 
And dꝛewe them nere into his chopye, and gan vnkolde them lyght 

A rolle of &ythmcs, wherot the ty d, the dickers dꝛeame it hyght, 


Then folowed anſwere to this dꝛe amt, to Daute dickers wha). + 
A (olcmpncp:occllc at a bluſſhe, be quoted here and there + 
With matter in the margent (ct, wheron to gaſe they gan 

But they ne wild fox ought I 3ncwe, hut hebzue that it were 

A gephicacion was the next, whiche well Jonderſtoode 

Foꝛ that J founde no woꝛde therin, but it was Englyche good, 


But lo yc bert the fourth quod he, that maketh bp the melt 

J warrant you aclarke!p pcce, ſe Howe it is be decate 1 
(As lellers are not nowe tolearne, they: warcs to pꝛaple I gt) | 
The name therot Ketopnder was, a terme to them ſulpette 

Bet aule it ſounded ot the lawe, as though ſome caſe it warre. 

Of lopyncture right toz wap warde wpucs, to pleaden at the barre, - 


« wy 
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ut ay the pꝛynter pꝛeſied on. and take them all quod be 

Inc tte your names, but bzerhzen mpae, FJ you allure can 

They bt as gocd as in this towne in any ſhoppe there be 

Our namrs quod bc, and once teppecd fo;th,a wight yonge watre man 
Wyläyuis my name, and thts is watte, and Herman hight the third 
As truſty and ſure at tacklc knotre,as euer with code was gp;d, 


Well wilzin, Watte, and Herman gent, by al ycur names F {weare 
e ſhall not nede bpon my woꝛde, to ſtande in any doubt 
Imerrer ict pe cannot fynde, 4 bcord with ycu to beate 

go wyll re ſay your iclucs I knowe, when pe baue red it out 

But pt pc he bnſcat ned to tcade, as matyncrs lyghtly be 

Then pt pc lyſt to harke a why le, pe ſhall it [care of me, 


Eo: Gods ſwete bones quod Watzyn tho, fo: bokyſhe be we not 

Xe knowe to tallc, and tryke, 4 vyere, 4 bp the aucho:c wape 

And cables folde, and ciymbe to toppe, and then go toſſt the potte 
Bur it thou wylt of curteſy, of this bs lomwhat ſap 

By god imp pcny (ſhalbe twaync, and they;s ſbal make a grote 
Thougy we thertoꝛe ſhulde go to bed, at nyght with thy; ty thꝛote. 


Nay then quod he Saynt Beozge to bozowe, the day is ours all 

Ye (ball it heare eche lyne at length. but ty d and wore ye what 
Thc partyes twayne bctwene the which, this ttryfe is nowe befall 
Ft me bchoucth fyũ to teil, good oꝛdet aſkerh that 

Whecrfoze a whyle gyuc eare J p;ay, tyll Ithoſe twayne ſct out 
And then pc may pour fauſyc ſap, by turne cche one about. 


This Diker ſemes a th:puynge ladde, bzought bp in Picrces ſcole 
The plowman toute, of whom I tbynic ye hauc ful often harde 
Acwynczyng \(wainc, that handleth wel bis ſpade and other roole 
Ful loth he ware fo; lacke of hede, ther ſbulde be recaly marde 
— why in them and in his hande, bis Iyuynge chetely ſdandes 

te bꝛagges net ot his reutes nc fees, ne ot entayled landes. 


And pet he ſemeth a curteuſe bind, and tomen of good dcocke 
o: Dikers fcawe in my cenerey, ſo wel the wed bene 
warraunt ycu who lyſt him p;cuc, he is no ſpꝛiteleũſe blocke 
But to my tale, Jn cockowe tyme when cche tuyng gan to gren 
All weryed from his woꝛke, rctournes this Dau Diker hende 
and foz to caſe bym (clic the bet ful ſottely = be wende 
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Unto his houle within a groue, a lytle there befyde 
Dis bottic#his bagge, be heut, de lett them not behpnde 
Wyerin remayned but (mall ſurplus, of viande at that tyde 
And downe he ſatchpm on the benche,of meate had lytle mnide 
But gancomplaync his werpneſſe, and on his hande his hedde 
De dpd arreſt, d cleped wyte, as though be wolde to bedde 


Lo dame he ſayd thou woteſt J trowe, that candle is to diere 
To ſytte bp late and pꝛaten out our thꝛyft tyll farther nyght 
Amcke J nyl! no ſupper hauc, lette be put out the fieze 

And haſt we all to bed A ape, that ryſe bety mes we myght 
And in he ſtepte, and (one he was vncaſed in his couche 

And at his heade as was his wonte, he laped vp his pouche. 


To wery labouring men, full Cwete doth ſeme ſuch reſt 

De had nat lyeu longc, but loude be gan to route 

And ſoftly by his ſyde his wyte, her ſelte to bed adzeſt 

The dogge, the cat, and ſyb the mayde, eche couchen them about 
Into they; hernes where they ware wont, and al was buyſt and tp 
Am Daup gan to dꝛeame his dzcamc,as we deuy ſen wpll 


Then Wylkyn gan at once dpbꝛapde, and ſware by gods dynt harte 
A ruche foꝛ bookcs, me leuer ware that J could tel this tale 

Then of pour ſcrabblynges fo; to haue, a loadc by wapne o carte 
Strawe koꝛ ſuch peltrp, it is good to ſtuſfe an empty male 

F durſt it take bpon mz ſoulc, iu all this ſyther thynge 

Is not a tale that map be founde ſo mache to my lykpage. 


Ita yea quod Wat, my ſclfe by gilſe, in youth might this haue learned 
It J ſo wylc oz happye had ben to folowe my fathers wpll 

Mho would haue ſpent bpon mp ſcoole ſo muche as he had earned 

But J was bent another wape, me thought it bery vll 

all diye to rucken on mp taplc, and pozen on a boohe 

It was nothyng bato mp pape, full ſoonc J it foꝛſokc. 


But Derman here our other mate, it was a wytty elfe 

A, ado, quod herman then and pꝛynter yet go fozth 

What was ihe dꝛeame that Daup metre as he it tolde him ſelfe 
Fo: yet me thinketh by thy fare, that dꝛeme is ſomewhat woztb, 
Cautent quod he gyue heart agapne, and here me what J ſayne 
I (hall you readc this dꝛeame a rygyt, as here I fyndett plapue. 


r 


Dauye Dikers dꝛeme. 


Hen fayth in trendes beare s fruite, and foolyſch fanſies fade 
6 craftp catchcrs come to nought # hate great louc hath made 
| When traude flicth farre frꝭ towne:⁊ lopterers leaut þ tylde 
And rude ſhall runne aryghttull race, and al men be well wylde 
Wyen gropers atter gayne, (ba!carpc fo: commen wealth 
And wply wooꝛkers (ball dyſdapne to fygge and lyue by Cealth 
When wyledome walkes a lofte, and folly ſyttes full lowe 
And berruc batnquiſhcth pamperd vice æ grace begyrnes fo growe: 
When Juſtice ioynes to trueth, and lawe lokcs not to miede 
And bꝛyhes belpe not to buyld faire dower s, no: gyfres gret glot se 
When bongre hides his bead q plcinty plcaſcth the poxe (kicdc 
And nyggardes to the nedy men ſhall neuer ſhutte the doze 
Whcn double darke deccipt, is out of credite wozne 
And fawnyng ſpecuc ts faſſycd tounde craft is laugbt toſko:ne 
When pꝛyde that pykes the purſe, gapes not fo: garmentes gay 
No! Jauelles weare no beluette wiedes no: wand: ing wittes beare 
Wen riches wꝛonges not right, ne power puttes poze abacke ((war 
No! coucptous cricpes not into court no; learned lpuinges lacke 
When dipper letghtes are (ene and farre fatches be founde 
nd pꝛyuatt pꝛotite and ſelte loue ſhall both be put in pounde 
hen debt no ler gaunt dꝛedes and courtiers credite kepe 
And might melles not with merchaũdiſe. no: lozdes ſhal (cl no ſhicpe 
A ben lucre laſtes not longe, and hurde greate heapes doth hate 
And cucry wyght ts well content, to walke in his eſtate 
ben truth doth treade the ſtretes, and lyer s lur ke in den 
And Net doth rey gut and rule the roſt, and wiede s out wicked men 
Then baletull barnes be blyth, that here in Englande wonne 
Your urpte (hall ſynt J bndert abe, and dzedtull dare s de donne. 


This Dyker was no folc I gelle, quod Watte and Derman tho 

It ſemethj well he hym bechought, bpon the wo;ldes change 

And ot his dꝛudge and myck'c payne, when he to bed dy d go 

And then to dꝛeame of ſuch lyke thynges, perdy it is not uraunge 
Such as my talkc and thoughtes hauc bene, the day befoze certaine 
Such thiges again at night in depe, my d;cmebacy (hewed me plaine. 


And eke J harden ones, a rygbt good doctour tell. 

That ſuc as farced go to bedde, with meate and d:ynke good ſto:e 
They: d:cames alwape to them in maze dyſo:dꝛe tell 

Chen yt they empty went to bedde, as ye haut harde befoe 

Chat Dauie dyd whoſe ſupper was, ſo lender and ſo ſho2t 

Thar notbyngeels but wearynecſſe, and nature cauſed hym cnoꝛt. 
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A dꝛeame : au tawe qued Wy lain then, by god it nas noſweurn 
Men dꝛcamc of deupls, of apes, and wles, ot naked gyzles and bopes 
But J nc thru this d: came is tuch, it vitteth thynges ſo cuen 

It taleth with gocd reaſon rounde, ot fanſics nt ot toyes 

But of ſuchr tbynges as J can not, amenden with mp wptte 
Nozncuer ſpall J rhyakc be fcunde,rcfourmcdeucry wyptte. 


No quod dep: ynted no,: bat ment net the dꝛt ame J dndert ate 

But wucre as many thynges den feũd, that inans wyt can not fat che 
To mend as many as we can, and the reſt a paterne make 

To bꝛynge ourſtaicas uygbe totbem, as maus deuyee can matche 
As out of Platccs commer welth, a talc F coulbe pou tell 

Ot many thy ngcs that he welde baue, aud nat but bery wel: 


That neuer yct in carthe ware founde, as he wolde haue them done 
Qued X atte no mo: cot Platecs loze, Ihen him not by gyſſe 

Ac care not mucht except he coulde ſome rules toꝛ chaunge ot ment 
But well J wot algatcs and am full ſure of this 

That J haue barde the pꝛeathets ſpcake, ot at muchc as is here 

And of mo thynges than any man, is able to come acre, 


But ay methynkcs it is to fyne, fo; ſuch a rude bplande 

It warc ynoughe foz a ryght good cler ke: at inſt yuynſty taught 

Di had to helpe bis paryliſhe pꝛeſt, I benture durſt my bande 

What though he coulde it d;came thus right, yct I delcuc it naught 
bat hc coulde with ſuch qucint p;cuerbes, his dcamc at large cadite 
And cke I thynac the ſely w apne, dyd ucuer lcaruc to weyte 


No Watte quod the pꝛynter tho, thou harpeſt on the truth 
This Diher had a frende in court that well toulde handle pen 
With whem he was acqucruted car ſt, as plaptfeicwes in pourh 
Who fo: they thentempamons ware dyd hym bouchſafc to Re 
And ſoucd Dau cuexmoze, in hym ſuche truth tert was 

And Daup when he carne to tewuc, duſenc weldenot hym pas. 


Bekell bpon a market dape, when he this d;came had had 
That hc to London lyſt reſoꝛt, foz thynges that ſtobe him niede 
De founde his krende, and al this d;camc, at length t ito him radde 
And ht fo; that it ſcmed a thyngt, the pennynge wozth in diede 
Gan dꝛawe it uito frame, and ſhapen as ye harde 1 
And ant that luſt it kancaſien, to pzyatynge it pctarde, «3. 
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Zo nowe A haue the halte perfourtncd, that I youear®tbebſghe G 
What mancr man this Di ice was, and howe this dame cane out 
And nowe N wyll to Camell paſſe, if ye therin di ligut 

By whom this talp ſturtce, is Chictly bzought about 

And tell fro poynte to pop ut e, as cart I dpd of this 

Dis wozthpncllc as I it knowe, and as the (apeng is. 


The Camell ſemes to me to be, a great out landiche beat 1 

Nuod Derman to thc p:vnter theu, that lounge bis peace bad holde 
With bunches twaync bpon his backe, asbigheas auy hozſe at lea 
Of which J do temeubꝛe is, in the newe Titament tolde 

That euery rycbe gnof, may bp to heauem as caſyly tiye 

As mape this wpldc baculy bcaſt, paſſt th;zough a nydics cye. 


And cke we none in Engloudebaue ercept, they bene bs b;onght 
Ot late that A us nome: out oi ſome tatte cquntrpe | 

And by my trouth it A wall tap pou playnly to my thought 
Thoughe none wehad. it (ſkylles net muche, if they ſo baculy be 
But pꝛynter truſt thou me. A nylle it not belicuc 

A bcaſte to ſycakt and weyteathis, my reaſon doth uot gieue. 


Te pꝛynter loude hc loughe, and ſo dyd al the hope 

And ſayde that Birma (pohenbad, aſmuch as myghtbeſayde 
But warte thc Cam dere quod be, vs wolde be ui thy roppe 

Ho kozcc qued 5&6 49k beaftes Yamnothyngeafrayde | - 

Tei d Len zlebacke come · there can na C amel ynde 
Trift knowr inoze, lets c to laps the tant us of my mpude, 


Ny knowe thou theu quod pe, t at Camell is ann 1 
Nap p:ynter ſotte quid Wee aa $1000 8 


bat cauſe had he that moued bym, to an wer tothys 
O why ſhulde be of other al, ſo ſumyſſhlyc out bzrake 
To dart at Daupe Diacrs dꝛeame that ment him nout dnreſt 4 Qv 


of its» % 
Excepehe ware toe ay een. . 


' - 1 Ta PE ens Tp | > 
Pardicu a d:caifſe is but ad:came> a lanſye of the heade 18 
And he ne ment J hope that men, chulde it ko: godſpell take 2 
But as a ſweuyn oz fantaſic, tbat cle ont bu de it reade . 
Fo? thy me thynkes accodyngly, the name dyd Dauye mae 


And nowe a mau (pe ſayc he is) agaynCt a dzcame to ſpurne 
At thruaec it cyrher ĩmelles of craft, o: cls ot ſome harte burne. 


What foft mate qurd the pꝛynter tho, am he began to lowze 

You gynue warc bote J wene,agaynſt the ſomer lonne 

Fe map be cooled cre ye come yome, with ſome freſſhc apꝛel fhowze 
This is to much bekoꝛe that Imp talchauc all pdonne 

ere tyꝛſt an ende of all, and then pꝛononcen dome 

©; cls depart pe calmelp hence, cuen ſuc) way as Pc come. 


Derman was full wo, when he, the p: inter ſawe thus wzoty 
And had but lyttle lud to tary out the tale 

And to his fclowes gan bpbꝛapde, pe ſe the daye hente gocth 
And ckc ye knowe at wel as J, the water gynnes to balc 

And by the banes I ſpye the wynde, to be by ſouth at weſt, 
That we bs baſic to M aldou meade: A thpuke it be the bed 


And therfoze nowe gyue vs quod he, and take thou here thy grote 
And theugh that Wyſkin and this W at, baue ſycwed ther: haſty Wp# 
(We arpners be falte ptrette, we can no bet god wot e) | 
J pray the pꝛyuter bc content and take nogrefc at it 

We haue at home amaryner that can ſome (iy! of booke 

Dc ſhall them ſec and reade them bs, and ſo they: feaverhey tobe, 


«at 


And J that pꝛeſeat was at al, tos that A lyicd the ſpozte ' © - 

Ban pꝛynt it in my tychle hende. in oꝛder as Itolde 8 
And foꝛ to pen it out the bet dyd to my telle reſoꝛte pry 
And dꝛewe it there into a (dime, as I had harde it told 
Not with ſuch wo:des as they itſpake, but in furhe woꝛdes as Y, © 
Dad partly learned ot my dame, and iu to fantaſy, <> 


Suche happe may happe. to gyue a ſetonde tyttt = 
It cauſcſhall yappe, and layturt ſtrue to: it. 
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2 Impꝛynted at Londen in Fleteſttete at the ſygne 
of the Beozge next to ſaynt Dunſtones Church 
Fate 2 by Wyllyam Powell. 
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